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THE MYSTERY AT NUMBER SEVEN,

= ET us go and give her a tarn," cried the Sgaise.
Tod langhed.  * What, all of wa ? ™ said he.
“To be sare, All of zs. Why not? We'll start to-momow.”
w0 dear | ™ exclaimed M Tedhetley, disuu.}' i her mild tone.
# Chibdren omd 211 7"

“ Chldren and all : and take Hannah to se= to them,"” said the
Squire.  “ Yea doa't count, Joe: you will be off elsewhene™

“We could never be ready,” smid the Mater, looking the image
of perplexity.  *To-morrow’s Friday., Besides, there would be no
time o write to Mary.”

i IFeize fe der /™ eried the Squir.:__ turning ~.I|;'|r',||:|- on his hee! as he
paced the room i his nankeen mormng coat.  “ And who doo yoa
SUppose i going o write to ber P Why, it would couse her to make
all sorts of préparabion ; put ker to oo end of osbls. A pretty con-
Jurer you'd make! We will take her by surprise: that’s whas we will da.”

* Hut, f, when we got there, we should find her rooms are les, sir P
s 1, the doult stmkmg me.

" Then we'll go into ofhers, Johany. A apell at the scaside will
be a change for ws.™

Thes comversation, and the Squire's planmieg-out, arose through a
letter we had just received from Mary Elgir—poor Elairs widow, if
yo have mot fargotten him, who went to his end throagh that ganette
of Jerry's. Afler a few aps and downs, trying at this thing far &
living, trying at that, Mrs. Blair had now setiled in a howse at the
seasude and opened o dayschool.  She hoped to get on in it in time,
shi wrobe, especlally if she could be so forturabe as 1o let ber drasing-
roam to visitors.  The Sqaire, always impulsive and good-hearted, at
once eried out that see would go and take it

Tt will be doing her & good tum, you see” he mn om, *and
when we kave 1 daresay sheel find other people to go in.  Letssee™
—picking up the better to refer to the address: "Moo &, Seabord
Terrsee, h!nnl:ptlliq.-ls-_lq.-f.qn. Whiereshouts is Montpellicr-by-Sea ¢4

' Wever heard of it m my e, cned Tod. © Don't beleve thens
i such a place.”

" B quiet, Jee 1 faney it lies somewhere towards Sabiwales.”

Tid I’..un_; back his head. *““Saltwater! A pice common plece
that s 1"

“ Hold pous tongoe, sir,  Johnny, fetch me the milway gade.”

Upon looking ot the guide, it was found there, * Monspellicr-by-
Sea," the last sation hefore getling 1o Saltwater.  As bo Saltwater, it
might be commeon, &5 Tod said ; for 8 was crowded by all sorts of
peple, bt Bt was bively and healthy,

a1




The Mprtery af Number Seven,

Mot on the next day, Fraday, for it was impossible to get ready in
such a heap of a hurry, but on the follows ‘nescday we starbed
Tod had left oo the Saturday foe Gleucestar . Hais onn mother's
relntives lived there, amd they were always imvising ki,

'."-1.l.-'ll|1:||il:'r-il:.'-‘."l::'| P oeried the :-I:IW-.I__L' clerk in o doubbing tone
o5 we were getting the tickets. ™ Let's see # Where & that 7

Of course that set the Squive exploding @ what right had clerks 1o
[IE; tend fo issue tickels unless ||||'_. kmew thiir business ? The cle-k
in qaestion coolly ran hs Enger down the milway list ke had omed
ta, abd thew gave us the tickis,

© Tt is a station not moch frequented, you see,” he civdlly observed
“Travellers mostly go on to Saltwater.”

Bt for the train being due, and our baving to makes & rusk foe th
||.|-_I||r||'.I tha ‘i1||'|||' woiald have waned to emve the FOUNE MM & Piere
of his mind.  “Saltwater, ndes sad he, [ wonder the felbow
dioes nat issue his edict as to where people skall go and where they
sham't"

We armved 1m doe bme at our destination. It was written op &e

lsrpe as lifs on & white board, * Momeps ller-by-Sen™ A sl foad
=ide station; open to the coontry arcand ; no siges of s=a or o
hotses to be seen; a broad maral disthct, appasestly

entirely to agriculture. Om weng the whistling train, loavi

of s standing by our luggage on the platiorm.  The &

staring about kim doabafully,

#Can you tell me where Seabard Terrace is ?

Sebond Termace #7 repeated the station-master. ' No, s, T don't
know it. “There's no terrace of that peme hercabiowts, For that matier
there are mo temmaces ot all @ no houses, in Gt

The Squre's face was o pcture.  He saw that (sayve o solibary
farm homestead or iwo) the counlry was bare of dwelling places,

*This iz Maontpellier-by-5Sea ¥ ™ he questioned at last.

Sl |_',-||,;|_|'||__'|'| it 1= sk _".llll'lrlll:"rl its called down heee,

Then Seabord Termee muost be sowewedere B il-—somewhere
phout.  What a strange thing !

¥ Perhaps the Eunuululk-: want b0 go to Saltwaier ? " spoke op one
of the two porters crapioyed ot the litfle staton.  “There’s lots of
terraces there,  Here, Jim |"—calling to his fellow—"come here a
fmimtife.  Hell know, sir ; be comes from Saltemter.”

Jim ;|_:||-:|_|.:|.-;,'|||_'|_|| and setiled the doube af omce. HFe keew
Seahord Terrace very well mdeed: 1t was at Saliwater ; just out at
the enstern ened of .

Ve, it was al Saltwater, And there were we, more than two miles
ool ity on a brodhng hot day when walkimg was impracheable, with all
ok frunks abowut us, and no Ay to be had, or other means of getting
cm, ‘The Squire went into one of ks pessions, and demanded why
people lving at Saltwater should give their addrens as Montpellier-ly-
Lo
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He had hardly patiencs to lsten to the siation-master's crp'hna,:l'an
—whe acknowledged that we were not the fisst travelling party that had
been deluded in like manmer. Muspler (a8 be and the rest of the
Dzt s p.trsimi:d in {'.alling; it) was an exterdgive, ::r:.g_,;l'iug, Frifal [_q;ig,h,
fllled with frm lands; an arm of & evtended as far as Saltwater, and
the new buildings at that end of Saliwaber bad rechrsiencd them.
selves Montpellier-by-Sea, deeming it maore arstocratic than the com
mon old name, Had the Squire been able to tmnsport the new
I,;-l,:-ildi-.-'|g'=.r buidders and all, he |'..J:d. sursly dome it on the spot.

Wiell, we got on to Sabtwabter i the evemng by another train, and
to Mo, 6, Seaboard Termce.  Mary Blair was just delighied.

o 1f 1 bad but known you were coming, if you had but wrilten to
miz, I wonbd have explained that it was Saltwater Station you moust get
out at, not Montpellier," she eried in deprecation,

 Fut, my dear, why om carth do you give in to a deceiz ? ™ stormed
the Squire. ' Why call your place Montpellies when it's Sabliwater 2 ®

U1 do what other people do,” she sghed ; 1 was told it was
‘.'.{u:ml:pn;'l.'iinr when [ came here.  Generally speaking, 1 have |:_~:|.'|'.I.'|.i|1|:|j
when writing to friends, that Gt is really Sabiwater, in spite of its fine
masme 1 1 supposs 1 forgot it when writing to pou—1 had so much b
&y, The ]'rmph: really to blame are those who named it 8™

“ And that's trae, :|:||i_lh|.':," ought to be shown op,” §:.i|:1 the Su;u_ugm,

Seabord Temmace consmisded of soven booses, badt 1n front of the
stz o little beyood the town. The padours bad bay windows ; the
drawing-rooms had baleosies and verandsha.  The two end bowses,
Wos. 1 and 7, were double howses, lorpe mnd bBandecme, ech of
them 'Iu-inj; mhabsted by a private fanuly ; the maddle houses wore
smaller, mast of them being let out in lodgings m the senson.  Mary
Blair began talking that Brat evening as we sat together about the
family who lived in the house next door 1o her, No. 5. Their name
wins Peahemn, she sasd, and they had been so very, very kind o her
since she fook her bouse 1n Marche  Mr. Peahern had inderested hins-
sedf for ber and gok ber several pupils; he was mch respected ot Salt-
waler. Y Ah, he is a gooid man," she added ; * Lat H

1T eall and thank bim,™ i.'||-_";'|||!'|||'_1'| thi !-Huih:. ST am peoud
b shake hands with such a8 man as that.”

*Wou conmot," she smud; “he and his wile ore gpone phroad,. A
greal misfortane has Iately befallen them. ™

A Ereat enialortane | what was 82"

I noticed a kind of clood pass ower Blary Blair's face, a hesitation
in her manmer belnne .-_:'hn.- replied.  Mre. Todhetley was r.i|',ir|[1 b:,- Bt
on the sofa; the Sgire was i the arn-chair opposite them, and I
a1 the table, as 1 had sat at our tea-dinner.

HAIr. Peabern was in Busimess once: 4 whobssile ﬂrui_-‘_l-is.tl 1
beleye ; but be made n good fertune, and retired  some vears ago,”
began Mary. * Mrs Peabhemn bas poor health and is o lictle lame
Sl waoe VY kind to me also: very good and ked indeed. They
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bad one som ; no other children ; I think he was stodying for the Bar;
I am mof sure; bt he lved 0 Losdon and came down here ceca-
swoally,. My youang maidecrvant, Susan, gol soqusinted with their
serynnls, and she gathered from their gosmip that be, Edmuand Fea-
bern, a very handsome young man, was 1 some way o trooble to his
parents. He was down ab Esster, and sayed three weeks ; and in
May be canse down again.  What happened T don't know ; 1 beliswe
there was some scene with his fother the day he amved ; anywiy,
Mr. Penbern was heand talking angnly to bim: and that night he—
-

Skt had dropped her volee to & low whisper,  The Squine spoke.

W eed | Was it & nadaral desth 2™

Wo. A jory decided thag be was insape © and be was borssd hene
in the churchyard. Such a heap of clabms and debits came to Hght, it
wag gaid. My Peahern laft his lowyer to poay them all, asd went
abroad with his poor wife for change of scens It has been a great
grief tome. T feed so sommy for them,"

“Then, 15 the hoose shut gp ™

“Ma, Two servanls are left in i ; the two hoosemnids  The
cook, who had EHeed with them Gveand-iwenty pears and was
dreadfally affected ot the calzmity, went with her mistress. Nicg
good-natured young wamen, are these two that are left, running in
imost days 1o ask i they can do anything for me,

“1i I8 good to have swch meighbours," ssid the Sqolre. " And ]
hope you'll get on, my dear.  How came you at this plecs b all #*

“Te was throagh Mr. Lockett,” she onswered : the clergpyman whio had
been so muoch with ber husband before be doed, and who had kept up
a carrespanddence with her.  Mr. Lockett's brother was in practice as
a docter at Salewates, and they thonght she might perbaps do well if
ghy came to it S0 Mary's friends had screwed o point or two Lo
put ber into the houase, and gave her besudis o teo-poend oofe to stk
with.

1 tedl pou what it b, young Jeo: if you mon and reve yosesell
into Ehat scardet heat, you gha's't come bere with me again,™

“ But I kike to mece with the donkeys" replic aang Joe. *I can
run a'miost &5 G5t as they, Johony, 1 ke to we the doneys™

" Woukdn't 1t be hetber to nde a donkey, ad &

He shook his bead. * 1 bave never had o ride bui once,™ he
angwered = * I've o '».ix|-|’_""||’|_'- for it That omce= Matibda treated
me.  She brings me on the samds.”

EWho i Matlda P

 hlatiia at Mo, 5o Aln Peaherms.™

W Well, if you are a good boy, young Joe, and stay by me, you
shall hove o ride as soon as the donkeys come hack,

They were fine sands. [ sat down oo o bench with o book @ Tittle
Joe stamed Eis eyes to look afier the donkeys in the distance, canter




32 The Myprtery at Nember Seven,

ing off with some young shavers like himself on thew backs, themr
nursemaids walking quickly after them. Poor litthe Joe | —be had the
genithest, meckest B in the world, with his l:l'nmgh:l:'u'. look and nice
oye—uwnited and watched in mlent patience. The sands were cromded
with people this aflernoon | orgars wene playing, dancing dalls ex-
lubating ; and vessels with their white sails spread glided smocthly op
amd down on the sparkling sea.

“And will you really pay the sopence? ™ asked the listle fellow
presently.  *F 'They won't ket me get an for kess™

" Really and truly, Joe. I take you for & row in & boat some
calm day, if mamma will allew yoo toe go”

Joe locked grave. "1 dont swecf hie the water, please” aaid he,
timbdly. " Alfred Dhabe went om bt in & boat and fell in, and was
nearly drowned.  He comes to mammo's schoal,™

“ Thien we'll et the boats alone, Joe.  ‘There's Punch | He is going
b 6ot himeell up porder : wouldn't you like to rus and see him ? "

“ But T might miss the donkeys,” answered Joe.

He stond by me quetly, gazng im the direchion taken by the
dankeys 1 evidently they made his primary adtraction, The other
child, Mary, who was a baby when her fasher died (poor Baked Pic,
ns we boys used b call kim at Frost's), was in Wabes with Mm Blasr's
people.  They had taken the child for a few mosths, until she saw
whether she should get along &t Saliwaier,

But we thooght she would get nlomg.  Her school was o mornang
school lor ke boye of good paremtage, all of whom paid hbeml
nerms ¢ amd she would be sbie to et her best rooms fior ot lenst siv
manths m the vear.

o There's Matilda | Oh, there's Matilda 1 *

It was quite a loud shout for hidde Joo Locking up, 1 saw
him mash o a r.1.|‘:|!.'r good-locoking youmg woman, .ﬂ-._-m:l;,- decssed inoa
black-and-whibe print gown asd =mall shaw] of the same;, with black
ribbons crossed on ber straw bonmet  Servants did not deess fine
coough to sef the Thames on fire in those days.  Joe pulled her
tnumphantly up to me.  She was one of the hogsemmds ot Noo 7.

“I's Matilda,” he sakd ; and the young woman curtsied.  * And 1
am gaing f0 have o deakeyride, Matilda: Mr _'|':_|h||:r|:.| Ludlow's
paing b grve the sixpence for me [

“1 kmow you by sight, sir,” cbserved Matilda to me. "1 have
geen you go i oand out of Moo 6.7

She had a pale olive complexson, with magnificent, melanchaly
dark eyes.  Many persons would have called ber handsome, 1 took
n sart of liking for the gifl=i only for her kindness o poor litle
fatherbess Joe. In manner she was particolarly quiet, subduwed, and
patient,

) “You had a md misfortune at your bouse not loag age,” T ob-
served 1o her, at a loss for something to sy,

“Oh sir, dom't talk of it, phease | " ghe answered with a sab of the
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heeath. 1 seem to bave the shivers af bmes ever sinee. It was mie
ihat found ki, ™

Up cantered the doskeys: amd prescodly away wenl Joe on the
back of one, Mazikda :||:I:{~m.‘|ing him. The ride was just over and Joe
beginning to _enJ.l.rgF on Hs defights to me, when another young woman,
dressed préecsely simelar to Matilda, even to the agsag whibe running
pattern om the print gown, and the black coitom gloves, was ssen
making ber way towards us.  She was nice looking also in 2 dilferent
way ; far, with bloe eyes, and a lasghing, arch face,

o Why, there's Jane Cross|" exclaimed Matilds, ™ What in the
world have pou comss owt for, Jame?® Have you left the house
'h;-.rl_' 'j n

“Agif T should leawve it unmfe 1™ hghtly retorted the one they hsd
called Jane Cross.  *“ The back door's locked, and here's the key of
i I'rl.llll—‘ih-:lwillg 1 |'.Ilg,q." |={“!r. '|'|"||_|.- shonddn' I go ot if you do
—come, Matilda | ‘The bouse is none so bvely o one now, fo slop in
afl alone.™

" And that's tae enotgh,” was Mabilda's quiet answer. " Litile
master Joe's here : be bas been having a doakey-ride,

The two servants, feflow-housemaids, sirolled off fowasds the sea,
r_nl:'.ng; _'|'|:|¢ with them. At the sdge of the beach they epcountensd
Hannah, who had jost come on with oar two children, Hugh and Lema
The maids st down for a gossip, while the children took off ther
shoes and stockings to dabble in the gently-rising tide,

And that was my mtrodectory acquaintanceship with the servant
maids ot Mo 5.  Undortunately it $d not end there

Twilight was coming ca. We had been out ond aboat all day,
had dined as amaal at ore o'clock (ot to give UNNSCERAATY I.'ruubk_:l
mnd had just finsshed tea in BMre Hlar's pardour. It was where we
genemlly took tea, and supper alss, The Squire liked 1o sit in the
open bay window and watch the pessers-by 23 long a5 ever a glimmer
of daylight lasted : and he could not se2 them so well in the drawing-
rocm abowe. I was at the other cormer of the bay window. The
Mater and Mary Elair were on their favourite sesl, the sofs, at
the end of the rope, both kniiting, In the room ab the back, Mary
hield her moming school.

I sat facing towards the end houwse, Moo 3. And I most hese
ey that during ithe last two of theee weeks I had met the house
maisds several times on the sands, and so had become quite af
home with each of them, Both appearsd to be thoroughly well
condiscied; estrmable young women; but, of the teo, I likewd Jane
Cross best, she wag always so bvely asd pleasast-mannered. Ome
day, she told me why Mo, 7 penerally called her by her two
names=—which I bad thought rather odd. It appeared that when
she entered her place two years before, the other housemasd
was named Jane, so they took to call her by her full name, Jana

VoL XNIIL I
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Cross.  That housemaid had left in abeut & twelhvemsonth, and
Matilda had entered in ber place. The servants were regarded as
gquals in the houss, not one above the other, as is the case in many
places. These details will probably be thought unnecessary and an-
calbed for, but Yol will soon see why [ membion them. This was
}.{u:md.a:.'. Om the maorrow we should have been three weeks at Salgs
water, and the Sqwire did not yet @ik of leaving. He was enjoying
the freeand-cssy i, and was as foad a5 a child of picking up shells
o8 the sands and looking &t Punch ard the dancing dodls.

Wiell, we gt this evening in the bay window os usual, T facing
Mo, 7. Thus sitting, Tsaw Matilda crass the sinip of garden with a jug
in her hand, amd come oat of the gate to fetch the beer for supper,

“There poes [ane Cross" cricd the Sguire, as she passed the
window. * I8 it mot, Johnmy ™

“ Mo mr, it's Manhda” But the misitnke was a very natural one,
far the girls were abaisl the same belght and alse, and wene wsmlly
dressed alike, the same mouming having been supphied to both of
thimn,

Ten minutes, or so, had elapsed when Matlda came back: she
liked a possip with the landlady of ihe Swan. She had her pint
jug falf of beer, amd shut the wom gate of Moo 7 afier her
I-'u1|;ir'|_g iy o=l ns far oot at the window as it would go, @ watch ber
indocrs, for oo earthly resson but that 1 had nothing else to do, 1
mw ber try the front door, and then kaock at ik Ths knock she
repeated theee times over at imtervals, exch knock being loader than
the last,

' Arg you shot out, Matdda # " T called out

“Yes, i, it seems like i, she called back again, without tirning
her head.  * Jane Cross muost be gose to sleep.”

Had she bosn & footman with a carriage full of ladies in cour
trains behind him, she could net have gven a loader or longer knock
than she Ve ROw. There was no bell to the front door at No. 7.
Bat the knock remained uranswered and the door unopened.

" hatilda ar Mo, 7 s bocked out,” 1 said, laughing, bringing in my
besd and speaking to the pardoar geserally,.  "She has beem to
feich the supper beer and can’t pet in agnin.”

“ The supper beer,” repeated Mrs Blair, *They generally go out,
at the back gate to fetch that, Johnny,™

“ Anyhow, she took the fronk way to-night. 1 saw her come out,™

Another tremendows knock.  The Squire put bis good old nose
roumd the window-post ; two boys and a lady, passing by, halted a
minute o look on. It was geiting exciting, and [ mn out.  She was
still &1 the door, which stood in the middle of the house, between
the sitting-rooms on each side,

4 Bo you have got the key of the street, Matdda ™

@1 can’t make it out,™ she mid 2 “ what Jane Cross can be about,
or why the door should be closed at all. T left it on the lasch”
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v Somebody has slipped in 1o make love o ber,  Youar friend, the
i ez, perhnpe."

Ewsdently Matdda did mot bBke the ofusion fo the malloman =
caichimg & plimpss of her foce by the sireet gas-tamp, 1 saw it had
tapmtd white. The milkman was supposed o be paying coart at
Mo, 7@ but to which of the two maids gossip did not decide, M
Blzir's Swian, who knew them well, sawd ot was Matilda,

“%Why don't you try the back way " [ asked, after more waiting,

# Because [ know the outer door is locked, sir,  Jase Cross locked
it just mow, and that's why [ came oot this front way., 1 cans try >

She went round to the road that ma by the sde of the houss, and
tried the door in the garden wall It was fastened, s she had ssd
Leizing the bell-handie, he gave a Toud peal. Amother, and snother.

1 sy, it seems odd, though,” I cned, I:t.girm.ir'.g b fimd It 3o,
# Mo you think she can bave gone out #"

Ol omure I don't know, sir.  Bot—nog it's not licely, Master
Jobnny, T ledt her laying the cloth for our supper.”

“ Was she in the house slone P

“ We are always alone, sir; we don't have visibors .“nn].'pn:.', none
have been with us this evening.™

I looked at the wpper windows of the house.  No light was (o be
seen i any of them, no sign of Jane Cross.  The lower windows
wrre hir]_rtﬂl. from vierw ':|:|: the wall—which was |-|._;!-.

“1 think she must bave dropped psleep, Mahldn, Soppose yoo
com in through Brs. Blair's and get over the wall #

I ran round to tell the news to our people,  Matilda followed me
slowly ; 1 thonght, r|:'|'.1|'|‘.1.l'|l;|:|=. Even im the dim :'ﬂi:i,ail'.h a5 she
stood at oar gate in hesitation, [ could see how white her face was

" What are you afrad of #* I asked her, going oot again to whens
she sood,

1 hardly know, Masier Joknny. Jane Cross wsed fo have fits.
Perhaps she has been frightened into one.”

* What should fmghten her 2™

The gi:r] lsaked found in o scared manmer before |r‘[ﬂ].'|||g. J"“
then T foumd my jacket sleeve wet.  Her tembling hands had shaken
spme drops of the ale upon it

“IF she—should have seen Mr. Edmuond 2" the girl beought ot
in a horrifted whisper,

“oen Mr. Edmuond ! M Edmuond who PeMr. Edmund Pea-
hern ?  Why | You don't surely mean his ghost 2

Her face was growing whiter, [ stared ab ber in surprise.

" We have always been afraid of secing something, she and me,
since last May: we haven't bked the howse ot nighttime. It has
citen been '-'|_l.'.|it{: s scuffbe which of us should feich the beer, 80 a8 not
to be the one left alone.  Many a time [ have stood right out at the
back door while Jade Cross has gone for it

I began to think her an idict. If Jane Cross was another, why
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perhaps she had scared herself into a Bt All the moare reason that
somibody should see after hes.

U Come along, Matilda, don't be foolsh: we'll get owver the
wall"

It was o calm, still sommier evening, nesrly dark now. Al the log
of us went out to the back garden; I wll":.|'-|::".ng b Ehem what the
girl had said to me,

Whgar thing1™ @aid Mm Todhetler, who bad a kind of fellow-
fecling for ghosts, * It has been very lomcly for the young women 2
and 1f Jane Cross is subject to fite, she may ba lying in one"

The wall between the gandens was :|1mi1ir1g' hke as I'.igh ns the outer
one  Sasan bmu,gl'l.l. cut a cham, and Matulifa could have got over
emily. Hut when she eached the tap dhe sbock thees.

1 can't go on by mysell ; 1 dane ned," sbe said, tuming ber scaned
face towards us, ® If Mr. Edmond is there——"

“Dan’t thee be a goose, girl | " interrupted the Soguire, o doebe
whether to bugh or scold. " Here, I'l go with you,  Get on down.
Hald the chaer tight for me, Johney.™

We boisted hiny gver without damage. 1 leaped after him, and
Susan, grinning with delight, came after me.  She supposed that
}a,nl: Cross heed s'lis;lprd out somewhere dunng Matikia’s absence,

The door faced the garden, and the Equire and Susan wers thie
first to enter.  ‘There stemed to be oo light anywbere, and the Sqaine
went gingerly, picking his way., I tursed round to look for Matlda,
who had kung back, and found ber with her hand on the trellis
watk of the posch, and the beer shaking oves.

ny SAY, look here, Matilda = you must be & regular gocss, as the
Bquire says, to put yourself inbo this fight belore you know whether
there's any cawsse far it  Susan says she has only stepped out some-
whess,™

Ghe pot ap her kand and touched my arm, panting like mad. Her
lips were the colour of chalk,

¢ (Oinly last might that ever was, Mr. Johnny, a5 we were going up
the staircase o bed, we beard a sound in the room 25 we passed it
I was Just like o groan.  Ask Jane Cross, else, sic.” .

“ What room

“ Mr. Edmund's: where be did it.  She has heard him to-might,
or seen him, or something, and has gat & Gie"

The kitchen was on the right of the passage.  Susan, knowing the
Wiy of the house, soon lighted a candle. COn o small roamd table
was mpread o white cloth, some bread and cheesse, and two fumblers,
A kntle or two bad seemingly been flasg on it at andom,

“]':,l;m: Crass | ]'nm_': Cross 1" shouted the Fqui.n:, g\uing farward
towards the front hall, Susan following with the candle, It was a
good-sized hall § T could see that ; with a handsome well-ptarcase at

this end af it
“ Halloa | What's this? Johnny | Susan l—all of you come here.
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Here's somebody lylng bers, I must be the poor pirl Goodness
biess my heart | Johamy, help me (o rase her"

Siill and white she was lying, undemesth the opening of the s
EARE '[_Ipm lifting her head, it el back in o cunogs manner.
We both backed a bitfle.  Susan beld the candle oearer.  As 15 hght
tell on the uptamed hce, the grl shneked.

o Ehie has got a ft" ered Matilda,

# God help ber 1™ whispered the Sguire.  ** [ fear this & mm.ﬂlhing
worse than o Bt We must have a doctor,™

Zmsan throst the candbestick into my hand and ran out at the back
door, saying she'd fetch Mr Lockett, Back she came in & moment ;
the garden gate was locked and the key mot in it

¥ There's the front door;, grl, stuttered the Sguee In a pession;
angry with ber for returneng, though it was no fault of bers. He was
like ome off hiz head, and kis nose and eheeks had wrmed Biloe.

BHut there coubd be no mare egress by the front door than the back,
It was locked, and the key gone. Who had denc these things?
what strange mystery was here? Locking the poor girl in the boese o
kill her !

Matilda, who had Hghted another candle, found the key of the
bizck pate lying on the kitchen dresser.  Smsan caught it op, and fiew
away. [t was 2 most uncomfortabde moment @ there lay Jane Cross,
pale and motionless, and it seemed that we were belpless to aid ber,

Ak that stapid thing 4o being a pllow or a cushion, Johmay,
Ghesis, indeed | The idicts that women are "

W st else has done it P—~what else wos there to hart ber P©
remonstrated Matilda, brnging up the second candle. “3he'd oot
g0 mio a b# for nothmg, e

And now that more light was present, we begam to oo odbr
festares of the scene. Neardy close to Jans Cross lay o work-
hasloet, overtarned @ o flat open basket, a foot and & half square.
Reels of cotton, scissors, tapes, small bondles of work tied up, and
such hike things, lay scattered arcumnd.

The Squire looked at these, and then at the opeming sbowve.
inan she hove fallen down the well 2 he asked, in a low tone.  And
Matilda, catching the wosds, gave a great ery of dismay, and bues
imtey peara,

“ A pillow, girl, A pillow, or & coshion,"

She went into one of the sittingrooms and brosght out a thick
gafa cushion, ‘The Squire, going down on kis konees, for he was
not good st stooping, todd me to slip it under while he mised the
head.

A sound of stalking feet, a sudden Aash of light from a ball's-eye,
and a polieeman came upon the sceme.  The man was qubsthy
passing on his beat when met by Susan,  In her excitement she fodd
him what had happened, and sent him 1. We knew the man, whoss
best lay at this end of Saltwater ; a civil man, named Knapp, He
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knedt dewn where the Squire had just been kneeling, touching Jane
Cross here and there,

“ Zhe's dead, sir," he said. *‘There can be no mistzke ahout that™

“She must have fallen down the well of the stugcaes, [ fear,™
abserved the Sguire,

“Well—ypes ; perhaps so,” assented the man in 8 doubaful tone.
 But what of this?™

He flung ihe great light on the front of poor Jane Cross's
 dleese. A small portion of the gown-body, where it astensd in front,
had been torn away ; as well 25 one of the sleeve wnistbands.

© Its no fall,” mid the man. "It is foul plap—as [ think"

G oodness bless me | " gasped the Squine. ' Some villsies must
have got in.  This comes of that other one’s haying beft the front
door on the labch.® But | am not sore that any of us, ncluding
himsglf, believed she could b really dead,

Busan returned with speed, and was followed by Mr, Lockett. He
was a young man, thirty perhaps, pale and quiet, and much ke what
I remembered of bis brother, Poor Jane Cross was cenainly desd, he
said ¢ had been dead, he I:I'.-e1|:gl'|.1I mn hour,

Hut thes could scarcely have beén—as we knew. It was not, at
the very utmost, above twenty-five minubes since Matilda went out o
fetch the beer, keaving ber alive and well.  Mr. Lockett looked again,
but thought be was not mistaken.  When a young doctor takes up a
erotchet, e Hkes to bold o b

A nameless sensation of awe fell upon us sl Thead! Im that
sudden manner| The Squine rubbed wp his head like a helpless
lumatie ; Susan's eyes wene round with horror ; Matilda had thrown
her apron cver her face to hide its grief and tears

Leaving her for the present where she was, we tumed o go up-
stafre. I siooped to pick up the overturmed basket, bat the pofice-
man sharply todd me o let all :I'Lir'.g.: stay a5 they were until he had
teme o loak nto them.

The first thing the man did, on reaching the landing above, was to
open the room doors cne by oneand throw his bull's-eye light into
them. They were all night ; unocoapeed, strmght and tidy.  On the
landing of the opper floor lay one or two articles, which seemed 1o
indicate that gome kind of stropgle had taken place there, A thimble
here, a bodikin there ; also the bit that had been tom out of the gl's
gown in fromt and the wnsthand from the sleeve. The balusirades
were yery handsome bat very lows o8 this upper landing, dangerously
low.  These bedrooms were all in onder ; the one n which the two
servinte slept, alone showing shpns of cccupation.

Diowmetairs went Emapp again, camping with him the tom-out
Theces, to compare them with the gown, It was the T\:‘in'. goem T had
often seen Jane Cross wear: a black gown with white zmigzag lines
runping down it Matilds was wearing the fellow to it now. Tha
pueces fitted in exactly.
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“ The struggle st have taken place wpstain : not hose,™ obatrved
the doctor,

Matilda, questoned ard crosssquestioned by the poficeman, pave
s succinet an account of the evenlng & her distressed stade allowed
We stood roand the kitchen while she tald it

Meither she nor Jame Cross had gome out at all |:|'..'I.'! r'Ia:,'. Ml}l“u,!i._:,l
was rather o busy day with them, for they generally did a bt of wash
ing. After tea, which they took between four and five ofclock, they
went up o their bedroom, it being Lvelser there than in Uhe Eirchen,
the window looking down the swde road.  Mablda sat down o write
a letter 1o her brother, who lved at a distance ; Jane Cross sat at
the window doing a fob of sewing They sat there all the evening,
wTiting, working, and sometimes talkang. At dusk, Jane remarked
that it was geding Elindman's holiday, and that she gheuld go on
down stairs and pat the sapper.  Upon that, Matilds Gnished ber
et -:|ui|."||.|:|lI folded and directed it, ned followed ker dowm,  Tane
had not yet lad the cloth, bat was then taking 1t oot of the drower.
S You go and fefch the beer, Matibda,® she sxid: and Matilda was
glad to do s * Youw can't [ thai way: 1 have locked the pate,”™
Jane called ouwt, secing Mahbda turning towards the back ; accomdingly
she went out at the froat doos, leaving it on the latch,  Such was ber
mecomet 2 and T have E-;i-.-n:-r. it slenost verhatim,

“0n the laich," repeated the policeman, tolang up the wornds
¥ Do that mean that you left it open "

# T direw it quite to, so that it looked as if it wene shut; it was a
beavy door, and would keep s0,™ was Mablda's answer. “*1 did it
ik tor give JTane the trouble to open it to me. When I got back I
ford it shut and could mot get in"

The policeman mused.  *You sy it was Jane Cross who locked
ithe back door im the wall? ™

“Yes," sakl Maiilda "She had locked B before I got down-
stmma. We Fked to lock that door early, because it could be opened
fram the putside—while the fromt door conld not be™

" And she bl not put these things on the tabde when yoa went out
for the bheer P “"—pointing to the dishes,

“HNo: she was only then puttmg the cloth. As 1 tomed round
froen taking the beerjug from its hook, the Bing she gave the cloth
camsed the air of R to whiffle in my fuee ke a wind.  She had not
begun to reach out the dishea"

" How long were you aumy F*

"] don't know exactly,” she answered, with a moan " Rather
longer than wsual, because I took my letter o the post before going
ta the Swan.™

It was about ten minotes,” T interposed. ™ 1 was at the window
next door, and ww Matlda po cat and come back."

“Ten minotes | ™ rtpu:mu:«d e L'x_uliq._-:_-m:m. “ Crie 'In:cng gnmlgh
for spme roffian 1o come in and fing her over the siairs.”
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* But who would do 15 F ™ asked Mablda, looking up ot him with
ket poor pale face.

&k, that's the question; that's what we must find out,™ asid
Enapp., * Was the kitchen just as it was when you lef itp"

© Ves—pxoept that she kad pot the bread and chotss on the table,
A ke _|_:Ir|5-a{-;, and kmives,” ndded the grl, looking round at the mid
tahle, which remainsd ns we had found i, “but mot the plates.™

S Well now, to go tosomething elae: Did she bring her work-hasket
downstsirs with her from the bedroom when she remarked to you thas
ghe would po and pat the supper on 0"

% Mg, she did not.”

i Your are sure of that#"

# Yex. She left the basket on the chair i front of her where it
had been standing.  She just got ap and shook the threads from of
ber gown, and went on down,  'When 1 belt the room the basket was
there; Taaw it. And T think," sdded the girl, with & great sob, * I
thenk that while putting the supper she must have gone upstairs again
to fetch the basket, and must have Gilllen agsinst the banisers with
leight, and overbalanced hersell"

“ Fright at what ?"' ssked Knapp.

Matilda skavered. Susan whispered to him that they were afraid at
night of seeing the ghost of Mr Edmund Peabern

‘The man glanced keenly at Matilda for @ minute. ™ Dhid you ever
see 1E ™ hie asked,

“ Ma," she shuddered. * But there are strange noises, and we think
it s in Ehe house,™

“Well," said Enapp, coughing to hide 2 comical smile,” ghosts
dom™t tear '|1i,|:|:¢5 ol of powns—that ever I heard of 1 shoauld sy
it wms n-:lrm.l!'.i.r.g warse than a ghiost that has been Bereto-mght. Had
this poar gid any sweetheast M

o Mo, sabd Matilda,

“ Have you one

i Hﬂ-”

¥ Except Chren the mnlkman ®

A scarlet streak fiashed into Matilda's cheeks. 1 knew Cwen : he
wia Mrs, Blair's milkman glsa,

1 think Crwen must be youar swestheart or hers," went on Knapp
©I've seen him, afien enough, talking and langhing with you bath when
bringing the afterncon’s milk round. Ten minutes ai a sireich he
has stayed im this ganden, when he need not have beem aa many
momenis”

“There hes been no harm § and it's nothing to anybody,”™ said
Matilda,

The key of the front door was searched for, kigh and low; bt it
cotld not be foand.  Whoever locked the door, must have made off
with the key, But for that, and for the evidences of the scuffle nbove
and the peeces tom oot of the gown, we should bave thought Matilda's
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np-]ni{un was carrect = that I_'I'.1.'ru: Cross had pone upstairs for her haskes,
and through some wretched socident had priched over the balustrades.
Matilda eould mot relinguish the aetion

“ 1t was only o weck ago that ever was; a weck ppo this Yery iday ;
that Jane (Cross nearly tell over there. We were both runmng upstoirs,
trying in sport which should get first into our bedroom ; and, in jost
|_i||g ang anather on the Bnding, she all bot overbalenced hersell 1
canght hold of her o save her.  It's troe—if 1t were the last word
I had o speak.™

Matilda broke down, with a dresdfial fit of sohbing. .'Lll;u;-.gl:-.hcr
she struck me as beang about os excitnble a young woman as one could
meet in a summer day's journey,

Mothing more could be made out of it (hkis evening. Jame Cross
had met her death, and some evil or ather most have led to it  The
pelice took possession of the house for the night @ and Matikda, pat
of compassicn, was brought to ours.  To descrbe the Mater's shock
and Mary Blair's, when they heasd the news, would be beyond me,

All sorts of conpctures aross m the nesghbourbood. The
most popalar belief was that some peson must have perceived
the front door open, and, wheiher with a good or an I8 intestion,
cuitered the hounse @ that ke must have stolen opstairs, met JTane Cross
an the top landing, and flang her down in a scuffle.  “That he must
then have let himsell owt at the front door and locked it after him.

.f'.g.a.jnsl this |h:|:|1':.' there were obsiacles From the time of
Mztilda's leaving the howse bll her return, certainly not more than ten
minutes had elapeed, perhaps not guite as misch, and this wns & very
shoet space of time for what had beem dooe im it Morcover the
chamces were that I, sitting at the next window, shoubd have seen
anyoni going in or out ; though it was ot of cowrse certain. 1 had god
tip ance to ring the bell, and stayed a minote or two away ffom the
window, talking with Mary Blair and the Maier.

Seome people thought the asassin (& it too moch to call him so )
had been admitted by Jane Cross hersell ; or he might have been in
nmiding n the garden before she locked the door,  [n shart, the vanous
opinbons would Al a volame,

But suspicion fell chiefly upon one person—and that was Thomas
Owon the milkman, Thoogh, perhape, ™ suspicion™ i too strong o
word to give to li=I oapght rether to say ®doobt”  “These Ohrens
were arigmally from Wales, very respectable people.  The milk busi-
ness was their own ; and, since the father's death, which happened
coly & fiew momths before, the son had camied it on in conjunction
with his mother. He was o young man of three or fouramd-twenty,
with a fresh coboiit and open countenaroe, mther superior in his man-
nera and edocation. ‘The carrying out the milk himseld was a tem-
porary ernangement, the boy emphoyed for it being ill.  That be had
afien lingered af Mo, 5, laughing with the two young women,
was well known ; he had also been seen to accost them in the sireet.
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Oely the previcus day, he and Matilda had stayed talking in the
chirchyard afier maming service when everybody else had el it and
he had walked wp nearly as far as Ssabond Terrace with Jane Cross in
the evening. A nobion existed that he had entered the house on the
Monday cvening, for who clse was it likely to have been, cried
q—-‘tﬂ.']]cdr, Which was, of course, inugn: Al last & TEMOUT Ar0sE—
arose on the Toesday—that Owen had been sees to leave the house al
dusk om the fatal evening ; that this could be proved. I 50, it looked
rather black. 1 was startled, for I had hked the man,

The next d;'u:,l, Wednesday, the key was found. A gandener who
did up thi gn.rdn:ns of the other end house, No. I, every “'uﬂ.l'l.ﬂll.:l.}'.
was raking the ground undemeath some dwarf pines thal grew close
against the front rallings, and raked out a big door-key. About fifteen
people came nashing off with it to o 7.

It was the missmng key. It fithed into the door at onice, |ocked
and oniocked . When the villain had made his way from the house
after daing the mischief, he must have flang the key over amidsi tho
pih(‘-ﬁ‘ lhill.Ling: no doubt it woald 1= hidden there.

The caroner znd jury assembled ; but they could not make maore of
the matter than we had mede.  Jane Cros had died af the ]l down
the well stafrcase, which Bed broken ber meck; and it was pectly
evident she had been Sung down, Beyond the ope chief and fatal
injury, she was not harmed = any way [ nat by so mesch as a serabch.
Matikda, whose sarname tumed oot (o ke Valentine, having got over
the first shock, gawe her testimony with subdued composare.  She was
affected ot parts of it, ond said she would have saved Jone Cross's
life with her own : and no one coubd doubt that she spoke the rath.
She persismed in asserting her opinbon that there had besn ne scullle,
in ipib:: af APPERTRNCES ; Tat kst the g;i'r'l had been termified in some
way amdl had accidentally fallen over.

Whena Matilda was done with, Thomas COwen toak her place, He
was all in black, baving dressed himsell to come 1o the inqoest and
wearing maurning for his father ; and I mass sy, looking af him now,
you'd never have supposed he carmied out milk-pails,

Vs, he haad known the poor young woman in quesiion, he readily
gaid in angwer to questions ; had been fond of chaffing with the two
pris m bit, but mothing more,  Meant mothing by it, nothing serious.
Eespected bath of them ; regarded them as perfectly well-conducted
young women—YWas either of them his seeetheart 7 Centainly not.
Had not courted cither of them, Never thought of either of them
as his futare wife ; should not consider a servant eligible for that posi
tion—atl lease, his mother would not  OF the two, be had hiosd
Jane Crosa the best. INd not koow anything whatever of the cir-
camitances attending the death ; thought i 4 most deplorable calamity,
and was never more shocked in his life than when he heard of it

#1s there any truth in the report that vou were at the house on
Mondsy evening 1" aaked the coraner.
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o There is no trath is it"

"] pee him come oot o Mo, @ T see him come ot o the side
door n the garden wall™ burst forth a boy's cammest voice from the
back of the rocm.

“You saw me s come oat of iL" quistly replied Thomas Owen,
turmng round fo see who it was that had spoken. "0k, it s o, s
if, Bob Jackson | Yes, you came munning round the comer just as |
turmed from the door”

WY ouw wvre there then #" ered the eorokes.

Mo, sir. At the door, yes; that's tree encugh ; but 1 was not
imsicde it What h:]‘.rﬂ'u:ﬂ was this: on h!-;.n-.'|.1:,- I had some business
ut o farmbouse near Munpler, and set oot to walk over there rnrl:,.- in
the evening.  In passing down the sade road by No. 7, I saw the two
maids at the top window, One of thesn—1I think i was Jane Cross
—called out to ask me in o joking kind of way whether I was shout
to pay them a vasit; 1 answersd, not then, bat 1T would as 1 came
back if they bked. Accordingly, im returning, I rang the bell It
was ot apswered, and [ mang again with a like result.  Upon that, 1
wend s.1r:1ig;'h|: haome o my milk books, snd &id mot stir cui 9j_zain| as
my mather can prove.  That = the tnoth, mir, oo my oath: and all
e trath.™

“ What time was this? "

BT am not quim sure. It was l;-;u:l;lil!;_.: dusk. ™

¥ Ihd youa see anything of the young women this second tzme # °

i Mal anyibing."

“ (b hear anything P—Any nalse &

“Wone whatewer, T supposed that they wosld not come to the
door by me becapse 1t was Inbe @ 1 thoughs nothing else. I declare,
gar,; that thas 1= all I know of the maiber.”

There was a panse when he concluded. Knapp, the policeman,
and snather one sl:mr]ing 'I'{,.1 big side, peered at Owen from onder
their eyehrows, a5 i they did not put impleat foth 1o ks wonds @ and
the coromer recalled Manhda Valechne

She readily confirmed the statement of his having passsd along the
side road, and Jane Cross's joking question 1o him.  But she denied
having heard him ring on his returm, and said the door-bell had not
rung at all that night. Which would seem to prove that Owen must
have rang during the time she had gose out for ihe beer.

S0, you perccive, the ingquest hn’.-'.:ghl forth no more pvarlables hght,
and had fo confess itseld bafed.

HA hne termnsbon this B to oor pleasure”™ cived the Squirr.
gloomily. * 1 doa't like mysteries, Johany, And of &l the mysterics
I have conms cross in my lifie, the [grtabost mystery is this at Mo 7."

But mysteries, ke munder, will “out™ in tme.  And the reader
shall hear the concluston of this coe pext manth,

Jommwr LunLow,




OWEN, THE MILEMAMN.

T was a grand sea to-day @ one of the grandest that we had seen
I of Saltwater. “The waves were dancing amdd sparkfing ke silver ;
the biue of the sky was deeper than a pamber's oltmmanne.  But to
-, I|.-:|k'ir|.ﬁ on it Fom Mre Blars house i Seabond Termce, s
brightness and besuty were dimed,

% For youa see, Johnoy,” ohserved the Squire to me, his face and

tone alike gloomy—ouwtwnrd things take their impress from the § :
“ gith that dreadiol affner at the next door jaendicing ene's thoughes,
the sea mught as well be grey as iHue; and the sk rering with
thunder-clouds I L L that T dos't like nysleries ; ihiey act on e
like o Gt of indigestion.

The affaar just was a miysbery ; to s as o ol Saltenter. More
than a week had elapsed since the Monday evening when it took
place, and poor Jane Cross pow lay boried in the windy geaveyand. On
this said Momday '3-"'"-'I'i|'-§| the two servant maids, Tame Cross amd
Matilda Val=ntine {left in the howse, No. 7, Seabord Terrace, dunng
the ahsence of the famidy obroad), bhad been porsuing their ordinary
ocapatsons. While Jane Cross was § '._'.'i. it cloth for sapper.an the
kitehen,  Matilda went out to fetch the wsaal pint of ale. On ber
retum. she coudd not get in. When admitiance was obtained, Tane
Cross lay dead in the hall, baving fallen down the well of the stircase.
Fndences of a scuffle on the opper landing could be taced, malong
it apparent that the fall was not aceidental ; that she had been Sung
down, Bome doabt attached to Owen, the millkman, partly from his
g i;,:-l.u. i||ril||.||_:. wilh I||-\.; |_l':r|'h. |!"|i|".]j lecanse he had Been seen
lesving the hack door of the homse somewhere about the tme it
st have occurred.  'What Owen sald was, thal be had rung twice
al the door, but his ring was not answened.

Matibda was o be pited. The two young women had cared a good
deal for one anolther, and the shock o Matlds was serious.  The
girl, rmow :«.I:J.yir“:r. in our howse, had worn a half-dazed look since, and
gvoided Wo. 7 as though it had the plague. Superstition m regard
1o the house had already been mde in both the servants’ minds,
in consequence of the unbappy desth in it of their master’s som,
Edimiin Peabern, sofmne weeks back : amd if Matilda hed been afmid
of seeing one ghost before (as she had been) she would now un
doubtedly expect to see two of them.

O this same mornang, a8 1 stood with e "-|'-il¢ boosking at 1he
ed froen the dr.:_rnug-n_.-;":" wifidow of N, G, Matikla canmse in, Her
|.'|'.BE' |_t.\,|,r||c L1 had |._|-||_ '_I'||_'i- r'ur T tr.-ﬂrf.l.- her clear alive skim 185
freshness, She oeked bosve to speak fo Mrs. Todhetley : ond the
Mater—who sat at the tmble adding up seme balls; for our sojourn af
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Saltwater was lJr.rr.'i:l; towands Bt close—tnld her, in a kind tone, 1w
Hl-l_"llq, o

1 am making hold to aek YO, A nE, whiether L could belp me
to find = place .n London, began Matidda, standing betwesn the
door and the table i her black dress, * 1 know, ma’am, you don't live
in Lomdon, bot a long way off M; M Hizir kas told me w0, Maser
Johnny Ludiow also: but I thought perhaps you knew people thee,
nnd might be able to kear af :a..1l:|1|:'I|-iI-.F."'

The Mater looked nt Matilda withoot answering, and then nound
at ws. Rather strange 1t was, 2 coincidence in & small way, that we
ket hadl a2 letter from London from Miss Dieveen that morning, which
hvd conchided with these lines of postscrpt: * Do you chance to
know of any nice, capable young woman in want of a situaiion ? One
of my |‘||T|}\.|_"|I'I.||_.-. 5 |:'|_'||r'||__ 1o lease”

Natarally this occurred to the Mater’s mind when Mablda spoke,
H What kind of situation do you wish for? ™ she asked

A5 howsemand, ma'am, of parlour-mad. [ can o my duty well
in efther."

“ But now, my giel," spoke wp the Squire, turning from the window,
‘i why poed you leave Saltwater? You'd never like London sfter it
This is a clear, fresh, health-giving place, with beautiful sands and
music on them all day ; ].-'.Ir\-l..-.ln ts nothing bue smoke ar.d frga.”™

Matilda shook hey Iu_:u,.J. 41 could mot siny here, sir.”

" Monsense, pirl. Of course what has happened Sar happened,
and it's VEry cl.;.lr.:-n-.-ng. and you, of all peopls, must feel it 50 @ bt
you will forget it in tme.  If you don't care 0 go back to No 7

befare Mr. and Mrs. Peahern come home

o1 can pever go back to Mo, 5, sin,™ she interrupted, 3 vebemence
that seemed bom of terror in her subdued woice.  * Mever in this
wordd, 1 would rather die"

Sl and nonsenes " ssid the Squire; impatiently.  * There's
molling the matier with Mo, 5. What has kappesed m st won't
h;||:r|.1:n ngain."

“ It is an unbucky house, g 3 haanted house," she confended
with suppressed emotion.  * And @5 tree that T would rather die
outright than go o live in &) for the temror of being there would slewly
kil me. And so, ma'am,” she added quickly to AMrs. Todbetley,
1_-.-|d|_-'||_|_|- wialking o CRLA the subpect, * I aboiald hke to O awny
:-.I!tg_l-lu.l Fraam ~_-1.|n:'|.'|_-| v and o vou can hLE;' me o bear of a place
in London, I shall be very gratéeful.”

1 wmill consider of it, Matibda," was the answer,  And when the
girl had left the room the Mater nsked us what we thowght abous
recommending her to Miss Deveen We saw no reason :'|i.;-.li|'-:l ir—
nat but what the Squire pot the girl down as an idiot on the sabject
of hannoted housss—and biss [eveen was wniten bo.

The upshot was, thas on thie next Saturday, Mahlda lade farewell to
Sabwarer amd .,I.|ur|-.-.| for Wliss Levees |~ the Sjure sancasbically




Chaesr, thee Milbweai, 1)
ssaprimg her thar #dor hoose had no pghosts I 2. We chould be
lenving, ourselves, the following Tuesday.

Rut, before that day came, i chanced that [ saw Owen, the milk-
man. If was on the Sunday afternoor. 1 had taken bitle Joe Blair fora
wilk aceoss the fields & far as Munplee (th :'||-:'_-\||; el Iy Sea, Fil
know), and in returning met Thomas Cwen Ha wore his black
Sundoy clothes, and looked o downnmght fine fellow, as nmmal.  There
was samethang about the man | could nat help hking, in spite of the
donibt abaching bo him

oo Matilda Valentine ia BomE, wir,” b chesrved, after we had
[ :':'alli,;l;ll: b BEW SEMmIETICEE

¥ Vi, shie went !|'|"\-I:|'rﬁ4:|'.' I mnsweresd, rlll-'; g my back Bpinst
the field femce, while young Joe= went coreening about in chase af a
yellow butterfly. “ Amd for my part, | don't wonder at the girl’s naot
bking v sty ol Saltwater, AT least, an Seabord [errace.”

road home,” he continoed.

" Most likely they ore.  They'd natumbly want to look into the
cfiarr bar themiehves. ™

"And I hope with all my heart they will be able to get some light
ot af 1, retarsed Cwen, warmly "l i b wiw st to :|r|_-||:
gut the mystery, sir; and [ sho'a't rest till it's done.™

Hiz wonds were fair, kis tone was peniipe. I it was indeed him
self whio had been the chael actor im the iragedy, he carned it off well,
I hardly knew what to think. It is true [ had taken a bit of a fancy
[{+] ::-ll_' in, :'|_l_'\.1:|r|_1i'|g L{A] my CUSHRAFY Propemsicy W0 0 ke & |;|r|:':.'_ (il
the comtrary; bat [ did not koow muech of him, and not anytl i|._5 |
his antecedents. As he spoke to me now, his tome was marked,
mther peculiar, Tt gave me o nodboon that be wanted to say more.

* Have you any idea that you will be able to trace i out P

' For my own sake I ahould ke to get the motter cleased up,"” he
;||'g!u;|_ {31, 4 dirl_‘l'ﬂ}' ANAWETINGE Y QUEsDn. i le are |-|_'|_- ||l|i:|u
ta turn the cold shoulder my way: one woman ashed me to my foe
vesterday whether T ded 1t Mo, I told her, | did mot do o, bog I°d
try and find oot whao did.™

“Won mpe sure you beard and saw nothing sespicious that might
whien you rang at the bell ard could sot ged in, Ohwen 2™

“ Mot then, sir; no. 1 saw no hight in the houss and heard no

Oadg,

% YWou hawe mot any cloe to go by, them # ™

“ Mot much, sir, vet. But I can't help thinking somebody ol
ha™

“'Whao is that # "

# Nlngilda "

" Watilda 1™ T repeated, in amazement. % Swrely voo can't suspect
that she—that she was a pasty lo any deed so cruel and wicked 1Y

i Mo, moy, sir, 1 don't mean that ; the FOONE WOMER WEE (0o ,;.:x;.-]
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friends to harm one another: amd whatever took place, took place
whiale Matilda was out of the howse. Hot I can’t belp fancyng that
she knows, of suspects, more of the matter than she will say. In
short, that she is scroening some one"

To me it seemed mosi -\.||'|I|L('I._:r. “ Why do you judge so, Diwen ?

* By her manner, sir. Not by much else.  Buwt T tell you some-
thing that [ saw. (in the previous Wednesday when I et the after-
noon milk at that tall house just beyond Seabord Termace, the famaly
loclging there told me o call m the evening lor the account, as they
were leaving the next day.  Accordingly T went; and was kept wail-
"'\-b &0 |._||'._5 seliare II“‘:J‘ |..'|i||. mi that it was all bug .'Iil_'Jl: when [ came
ot Just a5 T was passing the back door at Moo 7, it wns suddenly
drawn Open froen the inssde, and o man stood in I'|||=-.'|'ru,:||ir=.j;I ||'-|i~.|‘._-.
;"E wilhh one of the girl:-:. She was crying, for T heard her soba, and
he kissed her and came guat, ond the door was hastily shut.  He was
an ill-looking man ; %o far st least as hs clothes went ; very shabiby.
His face [ did not see, for he palled hiz slouching round  hat well
awer his brows as he walked away rapidly, and the black beard b wons
eovered his mowth and chin,™

' Which of the maids was it #™

1 don’t know, sir.  The next day 1 chaffed them a bt about i,
but they both declared that nobody had been there but the watch.
maker, kr. Kenninson, who goss every Wednesday to wind up the
clocks, and that it must have been him that 1 saw, for bhe was ke
that eu‘unim_:. I siid mo more Bt was no bisiness of mise : bat the
man I saw go oat was just abowt 23 moch like Renninson a8 he was
like me"

" bnd dio i fanCy =—

" Plepse wait a minute, sic,” he miermopted, * 1 haven't fGnished
Last Sunday evening, npon getting home after service, 1 found T hed
lefi my prayer-book in church, Mot wishing (o lose i, far it was the
one my father always wsed, I went back for it.  However, the charch
wns shut, 3o [ coubd not get in. Tt was & fine evening, and [ took 2
strall round the chuschyard.  In the comer of if, mear to Mo Ed-
mund Peahern's tomb, they bad buned poor JTane Crosa bat two days
before—you know the spot, s, Well, an the fat square of earth
that covers her grave, stood Matilda Valentine, the greatest |'-'-:_'|u.~|: ol
distress you can imagine, bears streaming down her cheeks. She
dried her eyes when she mw me, and we came sway pogether
_!'-.-'||,u'|'-;|.'||:|- 1 fell to I‘_"JH.II.'I.R al j:u:lu Cross and the death, -] shnll dio
a8 mach as lies I my power 1o Llrlnp_ it bo I|g|'~|. I saad to Matlda = ‘or
people may go on doobting me to the end.  And [ think the first step
must be to fnd out who the man was that called o opon you the
previons Wednesday night.' 'Well, =ir, with that, instead of making any
ansoerng remdrk 23 a4 Christian woald, or o rational bet ngs bet s say
Matilda Fi'.L\.. ELTI |.:II_'.'I_'I:I| -:.:-':I:ir._: shrick, znd darts away oot ol |_|||_
chuirck ¥ ril, | couldn't make her oot @ and all g mingite 8 convic




oo, Phe Bilkmirn. 1Tl

tion flashed owver me, thoogh 1 hardly know why, that she knew
who was the outhor of the calamity, and wns ecreening him ) or
st any rate that she had her suspicions, i she did not actsally know
And I r_|1i.'||: S0 -.'i.ll gir."

I shook my head, not seeing grounds to agree with Owen.  He
r|_'-|'||||;i:.!

“The next morning, between mme and ften, [ was in the shaps,
putting o pint of cream which had been ordered into a can, when to
my surprise Matlds walged in, cool and calm. She said she had come
1o tell nse that the man [ had seen leawe the house was her brother
He had falben inta tronble '.|'|r|-.l;|__-"| h AVINE Do Se wrigy for a fellow
workman, had had all his things sold up, including his tosls, and had
walked every siep of the wrp=thirty mibss—to ask ber if she could
help hime.  She dad belp him as far as she conld, pving hime what
licthe money she had by her, and Jane Cross had added ten shillings
to k. He had got in only at dusk, she sad, had taken some supper
with them, and left again afterwards, and that she was letting him out
at the gate when 1 must have been passing it She did not see me,
fur her eyes wene dim with crying : her hean felt like to break in say

..|r|;'.-.-.-|| That was the l:r:.||||_ she |‘||'||.'|.'-'\-| amd tUhat I...-| Bifapher
hi aid no more to do with Jane's death than she or [ had ; he was
nway ngaim out of Saltwater the sume night he came bo it ™

“Well? Ihd you nat believe herd™

U i, mir,” angwered Owen, baldly. ' Edid mot. I this was broe,
why should she have gone off into that smothered shriek I the
chine '.-::,-:1r|:'| when [ mentioned him, and rush away in & |'|i|:-h| o

I cowld mok tell.  Owen's words sef me thinking

1 did not know which of the two girls it was whao ket the man out
that Wednesday naght, for [ izl not cleashy s== ; but, sir, the impression
on my mand at the monmsent was, that it was Jane Cross.  Jame Cross,
and mot Matilda, If so, why does she il me this tale oboot her
brother, and say it was hermsel P =

“ And il it wes Jane Cross 2"

Diwen shook his head. ¥ Al soets of motions oocEr LG e, Sin
Sometinees [ fancy that the man maght have been Jane's swesthear,
that he might have been there again on the Monday night, and done
the maschief ina guamel ; and that Mahlda 15 holding her tonpue
beczuse 1f = ber beother. Let the trath be what & will, Matlda's
manner convinces me of one thing @ that there's something she is
conceaking; and that it i habf rrig:'lluninc; keer wits ouk of ber.——You
are poing b beave Salewater, 1 hear, sir," added ke yOLUnE man in a
different tone, * and 1 am glad e have the opportumity of suying this,
for T should not like yvou o carry away any doubst of me. 17 |_.'r||:__'_
the TeaiReE S0 IE;__'h: {1 cam.”

l'ooching his hat, ke walked

wharl 1
a wharlyng

cnwars, leavin v thiaphts all in

Was Ohwen mght 10 drawt
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posely giving a wrong colouring to facis, and secking craftily to throw
suspicion off kimself? [t was a mice question, one T could make
neither top nor il of  But, locking back to the fatal evening, weigh-
ing ihis puim;l 1i!'rin1: that, I began to see that Matldn showed more
amyiety, more terror, than she nesd have shown Seferr she knew that
amy il had happened.  Had she a prevision, as she stood an the doos
with the jug of ale in ber hamd, that same evil might have chanced
Dl she lease some individaal in the house with Jane Cross when she
went fo the Swan to get the ale *—and was it her brother ?  Did she
leave Owex in the house, and was she serocning bim ?

H Why, Matikda ! Is it you @™

It was fourteen maonths later, and autumn weather, and [ had just
ammived in London at Miss Deveen's. My guestion to Matlda, who
came into my dressing-room with some warm waler o wash off the
teavelling dast, was not made in surprise ab secing Aer, fof 1 suppesed
ghee was still im service at Miss Deveen's, but at sesing the change in
ber.  Instead of the healthy and, so to say, handsoms gir: known ai
Saltwater, 1 saw a warn, weary, anxioss-looking shadow, with o feverish
fire in her wild dark eyes.

' Have you Deen i, BMatildar ™

' Mo, sir, not &t &l 1 amoquite well,"

" You have grown very thin.”

"Ir's the Loodom air, sir. 1 think everybody mose got thin that
lives in in"

";.’[:r:ll civilly and respectfully, bue yet with an unmisiakable akr of
rebicence, spoke she.  Bomehow the girl wns changed, and grq,-.1.|'.:.
changed. Perhaps she had been grieving after Jane Cross?  Perhaps
the secret of whai had happened (if in truth Mabilds knew i) by
upan héer with too heavy a weight 2

“ oo you find Matikda a good servant P 1 asked of Miss Deveen,
later, she and 1 being alome ogeiher.

A vary g-.'u:re'l servant, j-.:uhn:n:'. But ghe is Eq_pé.ug 1o leave me”

“ Tg ah # Why # "

Miss Thevesn only nodded, 1n answer to the fisst |.|||.-_-r:,-; imphin;';
owver the last, [ supposed she did not wish to sy,

* 1 think her so much altersd.”

" In what way, Johsny 2"

"In looks: looks ard manner,  She is just a shadow.  One might
say she had pessed throngh o six months' fever.  And what a curious
light there is in her eyes |7

" She has always impressed me with the idea of having some great
CACE W her. MNone can misteke that she 5 a sorroedfu] woman, |1
bear that the other servants accase bér of having been *crossed in
lowe,' ™ added Miss Deveen, with a smide.

¥ Bhe is thinner even than Miss Cattledon.”

“And that, 1 daressy you think, need mot be, Johamy! Miss
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Cattledar, by the way, is rather hard upos Matilda just mow @ calls
her a * demon,” "

4 A demon ! Why does she 77

ek, T'H tell you. Thoungh it is bat a Iitle domestic matter, one
that perhaps you will bardly cane to hear. Yoo most know (to begin
with) that Matilds has newer made berself soclalde with the other
gervants heve; in return they have becomse somsewhat peejudiced
agaknst keer, mmd have becn ||:r|ﬁ:.- [1+) |-E.|_r her iricks, tease lier, and
whai nof, Bt you mast understand, ]'nh.u-:._ thai I knew n|_||'||iuH of
the state of nffnirs below @ sach matters rarely reach me. My cook,
Hall, was especially at war with Manida : i fact 'I belieye there wa
no love lost bhetween the two.  The girl's melancholy-—{or at trmes
she doss wem very melancholy=—wns openly pat yn by the rest to
the assamption that she must have had some love afsir in which the
wwaii had _|-|-1_;--\.*q.' her [alas, ney were conbinually plagiing her on
this score, and it no dowbt Eritxted Matilds ; bat she rarely netorted,
preferring miher to leave them and take refuge in ber room."

*Why could they not let ber alome # ™

* Peogile can’t let one another alome, as [ beheve, Johonoy, I
they did; the world woald be pleasamter to ve m."

H And I supposs Matilda got tred at kat, and pave waming ? "

“Ma, Some two or throe weeks back it appears that, by some means

r other, Hall obdamed scoess to o small trunk @ cne ihai Mablda
kecps heer tremsurcs in, and has cantiously kept bocked.  TF T thoughs
Hall had opened this trunk with :| ey of her own, as Matlda accuses
her of doing, T would not keep the woman 1m0 my ||-|||-. ansther day,
Hut she declores to me most eamestly=for | had ber before me here
to quesison her—that Mathds, called suddenly out of hker chamber,
lefe the trunk open theére, and the letter, of which 1 am about o
tell you, lying, also open, by its side, Hall sys that she went into
the room—it adjoins her cwn—for something she wanted, snd thai
all gl did—and shis admits ths much—eas 1o |:- k up the leter,
curry it downstairs, read it to the other servants, and make fun
over 1™

" What latter was it? "

' Sinctly speaking, it was only part of a letter - one begun bat ol
concluded, It was in Maiflda's own hand, apparently writien a bong
while ago, for the ink was pale and fded, and it began © Dearest
Thomas Cwen,  The fio

" Thomas I':l-.l'u_ n | " 1 exclaimed, starting im my chair.  * Why, that
i the milkman st Salpmter,”

“1'm sure | don't know who he s, Johnny, and 1 don't suppose it
matters.  Ualy a few hnes followsd, three or four, speaking |'~' ST
peivate conversation that she had held with him on
chuarch the day before, and of some repragch that she had the
to him respecting Jane Cross.  The words broke suddenly off there,
a5 f the writer had been imterrupted. But why Matilda did mot
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complete the letter and semd &, amd why she should have kept & by
ket &1l thes while, muost be best known to herself"

¥ Tane Crogs was ber fellow-servant at Mr. Paahemn's. She who was
killed by falling down the staircass."

“Yes, poor thing, [ remembered the name. Bub to goon, In
the evening, after the finding of this leiter, [ and Miss Caitledon were
startled by a disturhance in the kitchen. Cries and screams, and bood,
passionate words,  Miss Cattledon ran down ) T stayed af the top ol
the stmrs, She found Hall, Matilda, and one of the others there,
Matilda in a perfect storm of fary, atcking Hall Bike 2 mamine, She
tore handiuls owt of her kir, she bit her thaomb until her teeth met
im &t : Hall, though by far the bigger person of the two, and [ should
have thought the stronger, had no chance againet her ; she seemed to
be as & wery reed in her hands, passion enduing Matilds with o srength
pcrﬁxl'ly annatural  George, who had been out on an ermand, came
in at the moment, and by has help the women were parted.  Cattle-
don maintains that Matilda, during the scene, was nothing ks than a
deman; quite mad, 'When it was over, the girl fell on the floor ateerly
sxhamted, and lay like a dead thing, every hit of strength, almest of
Kife, gt ot of her™

T never could have beheved ot of Mablda™

“ Wor I Johony. 1 gramt that the gl had just cause o be angry
How should we Hke o have our privite ploces rifled, and their
contents eaxhibited to and mocked ab by the wordd ; contents which 1o
us seem sacred P But to have pat hersell into that wild rage was both
unseemly and unacconntable.  Her state then, and her state immedi
ately afterwards, made me think—T speak it with all reverence, Johnny
—aof the poor people in holy wmt from whom the evil Eifils weng
CRSE Gk,

H Ay, It seems to be just soch a case, Miss Deveen,”

& Hall's thumb was w0 moch inpured that o doctor bad to come
daily to it for nne of ten days"” coatimwed Mss Deveen, “0f
ooarse, after this climax, [ could mot retain Matilda in My SETVICE j
neither woubd she have remained in 1L She ir.|'.||'.g|.'rJ a feeling of the
meost hitber hatred to (he women servants, to Hall especially—sbe had
not much liked them before, as you may readily poess—and she said
that mothing woenld induce her to remain with them, even had 1 been
wiling to keep her. 5o she has obtained a situation with some
BCqUAMLANGES of mine who hve mn this neighbourhood, and goes §o it
et week.  That s why Matdda beaves me, Johnoy,™

In moy beeart I coubd mot |:-r||.l eing sarry for her, and snd so.
She looked so truly, sadly unbappy |

“1 am very sarcy for her,” asented Mis Deveen. ™ And had T
known the others were making her life here uncomforiable, 1 chould
have taken means to sop their pastime. Of the aciual facis, with
ru:;.]_ﬂl [ ia] ||||_ g blr, [ CONMEH |'|-:,! ak any -\.-'_'||:'|i|'.|}—]_ mean e my W
mind. Hall is a respectable servant, and 1 have never had caose o
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think her ontruthful dunng the three years she has lived with me:
and she mast positively bolds to 1t that the Lnde trunk was standing
open an the fable and the letter lying open bessde 1t Allowing that
it wis a0, shie had, of courss, mo right 1o touch either tnink or letber,
still less to take the letter downsiairs and exhibét it 1o the otbers, and
1 dont defend bher condact @ bat vet it & different from 'Iu.'p.'_ug ritied
ithe lock aof the trunk and flched the letter out.'

“ And Manlds sccuses her of doang that #“

“%¥es: amd, on ler shde, bobds o B just as posstively, What
Mlatilda tells me is this : On chat day it chanced thar Miss Cattledon
hiad |ﬂ2d. the women servants their quarter's wages,  Matilda carrbed
hers to her chamber, took this sasd listle trunk aut of her I:::E-.- b,
whese she keeps if; unlocked st and put the money imto it. She
disturbed nothing in the trunk ; she says she had wrapt the soveresgns
in a bit of paper, and she just slipped them mside, touching nothing
elee.  She was shuiting down the lid when she beard hersell called 1o
by me on the landing below.  She waited to lock the box bt ot te
poat it wp, lesving it standing on the table. T quite well remembered
callimg to the parl, having heand her run upstars. 1 wanted her
i my rocm.”

Miss Deveen pansed o minute, apparently thinking

0 haiElids Bas assured e .1‘_;.|.in and spnin that she is |_||_|il_|_' Hiife
[15¥ '||.-|'-|"'|'] the Lite trank, that these can be no misiaki L1 5] '.||.||
paint,  Moreover, she asserts that the letter i question was lying &l
thie hottom of the trank beEneath other thimps, and that she hed
mat tnken 1§ from thence or tosched it for months and months,™

“ And when she went upstarrs agan—did she find the bitle trunk
ogsen ar ghat 7

' St says she found it shat ; shut and locked Just ag she had lef
il:; and she '||_i:!.l.r ol it im Bher :.'I.Ii_.;l' |-|'|'\{I IPsCOmEC Lo Lhal .|l|:|=||‘x_|:| hal
heow b B

= Wzs she long in your room, Miss Deveen ?

% Yes, I-_.I'n::_':. the best part of an koiar, [ wanted a |5itle sewing
tbeme i & horry, and told ber to sit down there and them and do i1
1t was duning this tame that the cook; going upstars bersell;, saw the
imank, and took the opportunity to die what s did de”

“1 think I shouald feel inclined to believe Matilda. Her jale
#unds the more protabde”

“1 dow't kEnow thak, ||.:'||.||!-. I can hardly belseve that o TS
zhle woman, as Hall undoubtedly 15 wouold dehberately unlock o
fellow-gpervant’s hox with a false key. Whenee did she get the key to
da it #  Had she previously provided bersed] with one & e Sock s
il the most simple descrption, for 1 have scen the tunk since, and
Hall |:|i;:hl: posseas & ey that would readily fit it: but if so, as the
woman bersell’ says, how could she know it? In shoot, Johney, it
1% ofie wornan's word apainst snother’s @ and, until this '!'|.1]:-;u,-|:n;~..],'|_
had deemed each of them to be equally crechble.”
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Ta b sure thers was renson in that T sat thinking.

W it |'|r\.wcn:l b hove been as ‘.fr[.:l.l:l'.i-r'_'l. says, still I coudd nod
keep her” resamed Miss Deveen.  Mine 15 a peaceabie, well-ondened
household, and T should not like to know that one, sulject to insane
fit= af twemper, was a member of 18, “Though Hall o that case woald
get ber discharge alsa.”™

“ Dy the people where Matibda i=s golng know why she leaves #

© dirs. amd Miss Scames.  Yea, T told them all about . But I
told thens at the same time, what I had then learmt—that Matilda's
temper had doubthessly been much tried here, It would not be tried
in their house, they believed, and took her reachly. She 15 an ex
celdlent servant, Johney, let who wall get her”

T coukd nat resist the emplation of speaking to Matibda sbout this,
an opportonity offering that same day.  She came into the rosm with
some betters just left by the postman.

© 1 thought my nustress was bere, ir,™ she said, hesitating with the
tray in lser hand,

U hfiga Daovean will be here in a minute @ you can leave the lettore
S vl are g-_uir'u!;- to take fight, Mablda! 1 have heand all abowt it
What a silly 'll;"i{. you st be to put yourself mio that wonderfol
tamtrum 1

# She broke mio my box, and turned over ks cootents, nnd stole
my letter to mock me,” retorted Matilda, et fover-lighted eves taking
a momentary ferceness. " Wha, put in my place, would mot kave gone
imte a tantrum, sre "

" Hisl she sayd shi did miot beeak o i

" Ag sunely a5 that i heaven's sun above us, she &48 & Mr. Johnny.
&l has been full af spite towards me fora long time, and :11||_'.I|':-|_:|_l|-1|
shie would pay me out. [ dsd bat enbock the box, and tlip thi I.itl.}
pager of money in, oand [ locked i again instantly and browght the
key awny with me : 1 can mever sy anything truer than that, sir: to
make 0 mistake abaut it is not possilde"

Mo pen coudd cosvey the solemn carnestness with which she
spoke.  Somehow it impressed me, 1 hoped Hall would pet served
gl

Yo the wronr has tnumphed for once,. A8 fir aa I con see. SIT,
it ofien does crimmph.  Miss Dieveen thinks great things of Hall, bu
she is deceived in ber ; and 1 daresay she will find her out sometime
It was Hall who ought to have ssen turned away instead of me. Mot
that T woald stay hene longer of 1 coukd.”

“ But yous like Mis Deveen 2"

" Wery much indeed, sir; she i3 a good lady and 2 kind mistress
l-'__l;..-\.{" viry woll indesd of me to the mow |'.;|_||;|::|.' where T om
going, and T daresay T shall do well enough there—Hove vou been
tg Saltwater bately, ir " she added, abruptly ;

¥ Mever since. Do yoa get news from the place P ®

She shook her bead. "1 have mever heard o woed from any
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sodl im it T have written to nobody, amd mobody has wrtben
fo e

“ And mothing more bas come ont aboms poor Jane Croea I B
stll o mystery.”

* And ltkeiy to be ome,™ she rephied;, o low tone.

 Perhaps sa. Do you koow what (wen the milkman thought ¥ ™

She had been speaking the st sentence ar two with her eyes hant,
fiddling with the silver walter. Now they wen: msed quickhy

“ Dwen: thoaght thas FiOHl £ oald clear pihe imysery ol youo laked,
Matibda. At least, that you *;u:-n:c'-wel SO O |-'.-E:_ |

“Dwen & good as said the same to me belone 1 ! 3
aftéer @ panse.  * He 15 wrong, sir ; ot he mest think g oaf
I he—is he at Saktwater stll ¥

*For all I know to the comtrary.  This letber, thal the servants hene
gnd ok, was ong you wene bepinnang o wnte to Owen.  Dhd g

“1 would eather oot talk of thad letber, Mr Johnny : my private
affairs comcern mysell andy,” ghe interrupted—and went oun of the
T |L|:' & BNl

Had anyone told me that duning this short visst of mime 1 Lomdom
I shoald fall across the solufion of the mystery of that tragedy enacted
at Mo 7, T muight have been slow to credit it Nevertheless, it was
L L @,

Have you ever notuce], in going through Db, that evenls seem to
CAITY A SEEnce in themselves almost as though th ¥ bome an their
Pl 5l !|-'||--q]~| |_|||_a J-'\.'-'-‘d-il'q: |_||1.'|.| 'l'nl EanneEcEs them froam |.|'._'i'||.i|||_' 1]
|."'||:‘::'I |"-'|r 8 laisE |_|||-| I_||r|,'_-\.|'_ l.l.il SEEM B b lost b lis dorm anil, N8
though it had smapped, and the course of afmrs it was holding to
Hzve |ii:-.:1i|||q_-.1 red dor |__-n'u_'l. But I | up peeps a httle end when beast
expected, and we catch bodd of it, ond soon it grows into a handiol ;
andl what we had thought bost & agam full of actrvity, and gradually
waorks itself out.  Not a single syllable, good or bad, had we beard ol
that calamity at Saltwater during thi foisrteen meoaths which had passed
sibce.  The thread of i lay dormant.  Au Miss Devean's it began io
steal wp again ¢ Matilds, ond her passion, and the letter she had
commenced to Thomas Owen were 1o the fore: and bedoee thas
visit of mine came to an end, the thread had, strangz to =y, enwound
s,

I was a Bxvonribe of Miss Devern's: you may have gathered that
from past papers. One day, when she was going shoppng, she asked
me b0 accompany her and not Miss Cattlsdon ; which made thag
rejecied lady's face all the mone like vinegar. 5o we set off in the
Cartige.

“ Are we going 0 Begent Strest, Mis Deveen

o Mat to-day, Johany, I like i encoursge my ngghbounng
tmdespeople, and ghall buy my new slk here. We have excedent
shopa mot far ol
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Alter a fow imtricats :l_'rr'.ill-g: and hl'nﬂin[_lr._ the cammiage stopped
before a large linemdraper’s, which stood amidst a colooy of shops
mearly a male from Miss Deveen's  George canse round to open Lhe
dosar,

" Mow what will you do, Johnny 7" sald Miss Deveen. ™ ] daresay
I ghall he hall an hous in keee, looking at silks and ealico ; and T
wan't inflict thet penalty on you, Shall the comasge take you for a
short dowve the while, ar will you wait m it #=—or walk about # "

1 wll wait m the street here,” 1 said, ® and come in to yon when
Iam tised. 1 like looking at shops."  And I do like &

The next ahnp o ke Ii.-||_-|-.d_r,;,|u_-|;=. was & career and gilder's; he
hod some nice pictures displayed in his window @ at any mte, they
lpoked nace to me: and there T took up my staton to begn with,

" How do you da, sic?  Have you forgogten me ? "

The words came from & young man who stood at the next door,
close to me, r,':l'.:i'::g me 1o turm guickly to kim from my gae ot the
pictures. Mo, I had nat fr;r_;.:{l:.,-u himk. 1 kmew him instamtly. It
was (rwen, the malkman

After & few wands had passed, I went mmde. It was a !'Cj'rill.'il\.ll.i'l ehop,
well fitted up with cans and things pentaining to a milkman’s busi
ness. The window-hoard was |:|‘|_".I:i|:\.' s off with moss, ferns, o bowl
containng gold and slver fish, o ministure founinin, and a rush
hasket of fresh eggs  Owver the door was his own name, Thomas
Orwren,

¥ ¥ou are living here, Owes P "

o YWes mir™

* Hat why hawe yom left Saltwater 2"

“ Hecanse, Mr. Johnmy, the place looked askance ot me.  People,
in their own minds, set down that miserable affair at No. 7 o my
credit.  Omce or twice | was hooted ai by the street boys, asking what
I had done with Jane Crose. My mother couldn't stand that, andd 1
couldn®t stand &, so we just sold our business at Saltwater, angd bought
this o6e bere,  And a good change it has been, in a pecunfary point
of wicw : thia is an excellent conpection, and grows langer every day."

“T'm sure T am glad to hear G"

At first, mother coubdn't bear Lomdom @ ke qugrg-.-] frar thie mare
cotntry air and the green fields @ bot she s reconciled to it now.
Parhaps she'll have an opportunity soon of going back to see her own
ald Welsh mountains, and of staying there if it pleases ber®

“Then I shoubd say you are going to be marmied, Cwen,”

He laughed and modded.  ® You'll wish mse good luck, won't you,
sir #  Zhe's the only daughter a8 the mext doos, the groeer's."

“That I mill. Have you discoversd any more of that mystenous
bousisess, Owen ¢~

“ At Salbwmter Mo, sir: not asything at all that coald touch the
matter dself  Huot T have heard o good bit that bears upon "

“ o you sbll suspect that Matilda could tell if she chose ¥ ©
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oL | BUSpECT Mo than that, sig ¥ "

The man’s words were cunously signaficamt.  He had o bit of fern
in his hand, and has fresh, open, intelligent face was bent downeands,
as if he wanted to see what the bead was made of,

© 1 am not sere, sir. 1t 8 but suspicion at the best: but it's an
uncommonly siEong one."'

“Want you tell me what you mean ? Yoo may trust me"

“Yes, [ am sare 1 may," he sasd, promptly. © And T think T mll
tell you——though I have never beeathed it to momal yet 1 think
Matilda didl it herscld,"

Backing away from the counter in my sumprise, [ upset an cmpey
milk-can,

“ Matikda 1™ I exclaimed, pecking ap the can.

“ Mr. Johnny, with all my beart 1 believe it to kave been so. 1
have believed it for soms fime now."

* But the girls were too (nendly to harm one another. T remember
you said so yourself, Ciwen"

¥ And I thosght so then, ar. Nosmspmeion of Matiida had oocurmed
to me, but rather of the man [ had seen there on the Wednesday, 1
think she must have done it in & swdden pession ; nol of deliberate
npurpose, ™

* But now, what are your reasons ? "

T polkd O, air, &8 I daressy Yol A recal to mind, that 1 should
r]u H:'|,|| |;_|_|| i|'| ||1:.' jll’b-wul 1D URERYE] I_|||_' ||::.'-|L|_'|:.'—!|_|| i Wi RO a5 all
agreeable to have it lnid at my doar, T began, memmily, with tracing
out the deings of that night as conmecied with No. 7. Poor Jane
Cross had ot been ot of doors that night, and so far as I koew had
spoken (o no one, save o me from the window | therefore of her there
seemed mothing to be traced : but of Maiilds there was,  Inguiring
beere and thens, T, hit by hit, got a few odds and ends of facts w
fether. [ traced ot the exact tme, almost o o minue, that [ mng
twnce gt the dodrdell at No. 5, and was not answered ; and the time
thai Matilda entersd the Swan fo gl the supper beer.  Pretly nearly
kalf an hour had elspsed between the first time and the sscond."

“ Half an bhour ™

% Mot far short of it. Which proved that Matilda must have been
indoars when I rang, thoagh she denbsd 1f before the coroner, and it
was taken for gramied that I had rumg duning her absence o fech
the heer, And you knew, sir, that her absence did mof eaceed ten
minigtea. Now why did not Matilda answer my ring ¥ Why did she not
canfidly sxy that she had heand the ring, bat did not choose to nnswer
F  ‘Well, mir, that gave nse to the frst famt doubt of ber : and when
1 recalled amd dwelt on her singular mannier, it -li':.n.'-nll.'ﬂ I-.']:u-.' thal
the douls might pass into grave suspicion.  Look ab ber guperstitions
bomor of o, 7. Bhe never would go into the houwse afterwards 1™

1 modded.

 Two or three other Hiile things struck me, all tending to strengthen
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my doubis, but perkaps they ane hardly worth naming.  Soll, make
the worst of it, it was only susr.-i;.im, not cerninty, and T left Sal-
waler, holding my tonguoe.”™

W hnd ws thas all, Chwen ¢ "

€ Mot quite, sir,  Would you be se goad as 1o step oatside, and
just look at the name over the grooer's doar

I did &5, and Fead Valentise ™ j'l.'l|l'l Valentine.” The aamse
mame as Matilda's

" Vs, sir, it 5," Owen sod, in answer to me.  © After settling bene
we made acquaintance with the Valemtimes, and by and by bearnt that
they ore cousins of Matikda's. Fanny—my wife that is to be—has
aften talked to me about Maiilds ; ihey were logether a good bit in
early life ; and by dint of mentslly sifting what she said, and putting
that and that together, T faecy I soe daylight.™

“Yex Wellp®

" Watilda's father marned a Spamsh woman. She was of a wildd,
ungovernable temper, subject to fts of frenzy ; in one of which his
ghe cied.  Matilda has inherited this temper ; she is lable bo go into
frenies that can only be compared to insanity. Fanny has seen her
in two only ; they oocur bt at mre intervals ; and she tells me tha
she truly believes the gl i3 mad—mad, Mr. Johnnp—during the
few minutes that they last.”

The histary 1 had bheard of her mad rage at Miss Deveen's flashed
ever me.  Temporarily imsame teep had thought ber there

"1 said 1o Fanny one -:In:,- whin W were r;lhinl_' of her," resamed
Owen, * that = person in that sort of uncontrollable passion, might
mmmit any cnme; o mender, or what not.  ® Yes" Fanny replied,
fand not unlikely to do it either : Matilda has more than once saud
thiit she should never die in her bed." Meaning ——"

" Meaning what " I asked, for be came to a pasie

Well, sir, meaning, 1 suppose, that she might sometime lay viclent
hande wpos herself, or wpon another. I can't belp thinking that
somithing muast have put her into oRe of these rages with Jane Cross,
and that she pushed or fung the poor girl over the staire™

Lopaking back, rapudly recalling signs and tokens, T thought it might
have been so. Clwen interrispéed me.

“1 shall come across her sometime, Mr, Johnny, These are things
that dion’t hide themeslyos fisr ever : af st oot often,  And T shall
tax her with il to ber face.”

“ Hut—don't you know where dhe is ¢ "

“No, I don't, sir. [ wish I did. Tt was said that she came op
to take a stuation m London, and |:-rr]1:|||'|= shie &5 stall inm it  But
London's a large place, | don't know what part of it she was in, and
one might as well look for @ nesdle in a bundle of hay, The Valen-
tined have mever beard of her ot all since ghe was at Saltwater."

How strange it spemed ;—that she and they were lving so nedar g
another, and pet not to be aware of it Should [ tell Owen?® Only
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fior hall & moment did the question cross me. )@ s most certzinly
nol. It might be as he suspected 3 and, with it all, T coold only pity
Matilda W all unhappy women, she seemed the onhappoest.

Miss Deveen's carriage bowbed past the door to take her up ab the
hoendmper's.  Wishing Owen good-day, o poing oat, bul drew
back o make mom lor iwo peophe whio were end £+ an clderly
woman in A close bonpet, ond & young , retty, and
laughing face.

# My mother and Fanny, gir," he whispered.

= She & very pretty, very nice, Ohwen,” 1 sald, mpalsively. * YouTl
b sure bo be happy with ber,

“Thank poun, er: [ think 1 | wiah wou had spoken o
word of two to her, Mr Johnny: yowo'd have seen how mice she

"1 can't stay now, Owen. Tl come again”

Mot even bo Miss Deveen ded 1 speak of what | bad heand. |
kept thinking of it as we drove round Hyde Park, and she told me 1
was unusisally sifent,

The thread was anwinding iseld more and mare,  Onee it had set
o & lengthening, I sappose it could not stop.  Accident bed o an
encoumber between Matikda and Thomas Owen,  Accident?  No, it
was the same thread of desting. There's no such thong as sochdent
in the world,

fluring the visgit o ihe ii|'-_-|||],':'|':|-|;|'-|, abave &
bempht & W for Marilda Feeling in her own heart porry for the
girl, thinking she had been somewhat hardly done by im her house,
wiiat with Hall and the rest of them, she wished o make her o present
ofy beaving, as o token of ber goodeenll. Hut the quantity of sl
boaght praved not fo be sufficient : Mis Deveen had had her doubes
upom the point when 8 was cut off, and ghe told Matilds to go herseld
and get two yards more, This it was, this simple incident, that ked to
the mepeting with Owen,  And | was present at it

The money-order office of the district was simated amidst thes
talony of shope In going down there one afternoon o cash an onder,
1 overtook Matilda, She was on ber way to buy the sdedstzonal yands
al studf,

“1 suppose | am going right, sr 7" she sid o me. "1 doa't
know mauch about this neighbourhood.™

" Mot know much about it] What, after having lived 0 @ mone
than a year | "

‘*1 have hardly ever gone out ; except to church on a Sunday,™
sho answersd.  ** And what few anticles IPve wanted in the dress line,
I have mostly bought at the hitle draper’s shop round the comer.™

Hardly had the words lelt ber lips, when we came face to faee with
Thomas Owen. Matilda gave a kind of smothered ery, and stood
stock atill, gazing al him.  What they sadd 10 one another in that fisst
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momend, I did not hear.  Matilda kad a scared look, and was whiter
ihan death. Presently we were all walking together towards "Thomas
Owen's, hae h,:l.'l.'in_g inwited Matilda o go and see his home

But thers was another encounter first.  Seamding &t the grocer's
door was prety Fanoy Valentine, She and Matilds recognised each
other, and clasped hands. Tt sppeared to me that Matilda did it with
suppressed relectance, ns though it gave her no pleasare o meet her
relatives. She must have known how near they [need to Mss Deveen's,
ond yet she had never soaght them out.  Perbaps the very fact of not
wishing to see them had kept her from the spot.

They all st down in the pardoar bebind the shop—a neat room.
Mrs. Owen was oat] ber won produced some wine, 1 stood wp by the
bookcase, telling them | must be off the next minute o the pos
affice. Hut the minutes passed, and 1 siayed on.

Hoaw he led wp to it, | bardly know ; but, before T was prepared
for anything of the kind, Thomas Owen had plunged wholesabe info
the subject of Jane Cross, recounting the history of that might, in all
its minute details, to Fanny Valentine,  Matilda, sitting back on the
far side of the room in an arm-chair, looked terror-stricken :  her face
seemed to be turning ndo stone,

“Whydo you begin about that, Thomas Owen?™ she demanded, when
words at length came to her.  *“It can have nothing to do with Fanoy,”

“1 have been wshing to tell ot her for some little tme, and ths
geEms bo be a fitting oppartunity,” he answered, coolly resolube. ™ Youw,
being better aequainted with the matier than I, cam cormect me o 1
make any blanders. I don't care to keep secrets from Fansy : she &
gaing o be my wile."

Matilda’s hands lifted themsehves with a convalsive movensent and
fell again. Her epes Rashed fire

= Your wife

¥ you have ne chjection," he replied.  *° My dear obd mother
goes into Wales next month, snd Fanmy comes bere in her place.™

With a cry, fxint end mowrnfisl os that of & woonded dove, Mahlda
pat ber hamds before her face and lzaned back m ber chaae, I she
had in truth loved Thomas Chwen, if she loved him siill, the announee-
ment must have cagsed her croel pam

He resumed his narrative ; assuming as fcts what he had ia kis
own mind conceived to have been the case, and by impleaton, bt
nod directly, charging Matilkda with the crime. 1t had a dreadful efect
upon her ; her agiation inereased with every word,  Suddenly she
rose up if the chair, her arma lifbed, her fsce distorbed.  Omne of those
fits of passion had come on.

We had a dreadfol scene.  Owen was powerful, 1 of not moch
good, but we could not hold ker.  Fanny ran sobbing into Ber own
daor and sent in two of the shopmen,

It was the climax in Matflds Valentine's life. Ome thai perhaps
might have boen always locked for.  From that hour she vas an insans
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woman, her ravings being interspersed with locid intervals  Durnng
ame af these, she disclosed the truth.

She had loved Thomas (Jwen with a pasmonate love. Misakng
the gosmip and the nomsense that the young man was fond of chat
t:_-:ir'u; to her and Jane (ross, she bebeved her love was retumed. On
the day preceding the tragedy, when talling with him afier morn
ing service, she had (axed him esth payving more atbention o [ans
Cross than 1o herself,. Not a bit of 5, he lad hightly answered ; he
would take her for a walk by the sea-shore that ewening if ghe liked
to go.  Hut, whether he had mesing i, of not, be never came, though
Matilda dressed herself to be in readipess. O the contrary, he went
to church, met Tane these, and walked the best part of the way home
l.l.'i|_|| '|||_'r. H:‘l.':_h_'! i j-_-.'|.'||,,-.n..:,' FiEs :|r|3'|: this 5 "||_'r Fninad WL i|'. . | h s |
a4 ||_l_"_.'l.l1 to saspect that it was Jane Cross he liked, ot hersell, She
said a word or two upon the subject 1o Jane Cross on the next day,
Monday ; but Jame mede sport of #=lopghed it offl So the time
went on to the evening, when they were upstars together, Jane
sewang, Mablda wnbing. Soeddenly Jane Cross smd that Thomas
{ren was coming along and Mabdlda ran o the window. ‘They
spoke to him a3 he passed, and he smid he would ook in as he
elurmed from  Muospler.  Afer Motilda's letter to her beothes
was finkhed, she began a note to Thamas Owen, intending to
repraach him with not keeping his promise to her and for joining Jane
L_FRE imsteadd, rl: WRE rI.._- TETsE I;||||_' -||-|_' har Ever .|'.I|'|||||'!|"'|'| b Wil
to him : ond she stock her work-box with the i apen behind the
sheet of paper that Jane Cross might mol see what she was domng
When it gat dusk, Jane Cross remarked that it wns bBlind man's haolsday
ared that she would go on down and pot the supper.  In crossing the
room, wark-basket in hand, she passed behimd Manlda, glanced at her
letter, and saw the Arst words of i, ¥ Dearest Thomas Cwen.” In
sport, sbe snadched 1f up, read the rest whene ber owm name w3as
mentoned; and Bughingly began, prohably out of pure fun; 0 plagee
Matilda. ' Thomas (hwven your sweetheast | " she enied, ronning cat
ol tha |.'||||,':.il'.\h'. o '|1|'!I:|_ he I8 Tice He cares meare for Y |utgle
finger than for " Poor girl ] She never finished her semtence.
Matilda, fallen into one of those despembs fis of MRS, hnd |'.I'.I|.:i'||:
her up and was clutching ber lke a tipes-cat, be g bver haar, teanng
pieces out of her "":.'.l.'l:- The scaffle was baoi bned; almodét 1n an
instant Jane Cross wos ffling headlong down the well of the starcase,
pushed over the very low belustrades by Matilda, who threw the work-
basket afier her.

The catnstrophe sobered ber passion.  For o whibe she lay on the
landing in o sort of faint, all sirength and power taken out of her as
ustal by the freney.  ‘Then she wenl down 1o look nfler |ame Lross

Jane was dead.  Mabida, net unacomaonted the aspect of
death, sow that at once, and ber senses pretty neardy desered ber
again with remorse and bomror.  She Bad never thowght to kill ]
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Cross, I‘E.\Ti“:.' 1o haren ber, she liked her too well : bat in thoss
nsoments of freaey she had not the slightest control over her actions,
Heer first act was 10 run and lock the side door in the garden wall, |es
amyane shauld come in, How she lived throagh the next hali hous,
ghe never knew.  Her superstitions fear of sewing the dead Edmund
Peahern in the howvse was strong—nand now there was another ong |
Haut, with all her anguish and her fear, the insbinct of self-preservation
was making itself heard. What mwst she dor How coald she
throw the suspiclon off herself?  She could not run out of the houss
and say, " Jane Cross has fallen sccidentally over the stairs; come and
look 1o her "—for mo one would have belioved it to be an accident,
.I'Lr|l'_] |1||_"|_' WEFE :l'-n:' |:n;|'_1:|_'¢|| R, :-il'*'," had I'I':I-\..I'll_'-j out of the |__l|_|r||"|I
Whike thus -:I:-'.iln.;-rJ.Iiug, tho gate baedl rang, putting her into & stabe of
the most intense terror. It mang again,.  Trembding, panting, Matilda
stood cowenng m the kitchen, but st did not nng a thard time.  Ths
was, of opurse, Thomas (e,

Necessily is the mother of iovestion, Something she senf do, and
bier hrain hastily conccaed the plan she sheald adopt,  Puiting the
cloth and the bread-and-cheese on the table, she took the jug and
went out af the front door to fetch the usual ping of ale. A moment
or two she stood at the front door, peening up and down the road to
maké sure that no one was passing, Then she slipped out, locking
the door saltly ; and, carmymg the key concealed in the hallow of
her hamd, ehe threw it amidst the shrube ot Moo 1. A she
oould ok get min the kowse hersell : she would not have ecobened
it alane for the world @ people must break it cpen, Al along the way
to the post-office, to which she really did go, and then to the Swan,
ghe was menbally reheaming ber e, And it ssecseded in deceving
me all, as the reader knows With regard Lo the viat of her brother
on the Wednesday, she had told Thomas Owen the strict truth ;
though, when he fist allnded to it in the churchyard, ber feelings
were wrought wp to such & péich that she could ocaly cry out and
escape,  But how poor Manlda contrnived to bve on and camy ol
ber invented story, how she bore the mmward distress and repentance
that lay upon Ber, we shall never know. A distress, remarse, repent-
amce that mover guilted ber, night or day ; and which no deubl con-
tributed to gradually ushinge her mind, and to throw it finally off is
balamce.

Such was the true 'h:-:l:url,r of the affmr at No, 7, which had been so
great a mystery to Saltwater, The tmth was never made public, save
tar the very few who were specinlly interested in it.  Mabilda Valentine
is im the nsylum, and lkely to remain there for lfe; wiile Thomas
Owen and his wile Sparish in sunshine, happy as a summer's day,

j-:_llr.'."n' Luniamw,
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